STR

EET CAR

BY HUGH McHUGH
(George V. Hobart)

OIS IN THE STREEKT CAR

Throw me In the cellur dand batten |
down the hatehos:

I'm n wreck In the key of G flat,

I sidestepped in among & bhunch of |
Innguage-hieavers yvesterday and ever
sifnce 've heen sittitiz on the |';|.:a:m1'
edee with my feet hsnging over

I was on my way down to Whall
itreet to help J. Plerpont Morgan by
n coupla of rallronds and all the world |
seemmd ng blithe and Eay as a lowi
oline from Laura Jean Libbey's |
latest,

When I elimbed Into the eublecar |
felt ke w man who had malled money
1o himself the night before.

I 'was uees,

And then somebody blew ouat my
Bus.

At the next corner two saclety flash-
Hghts floppad in and sat next to me

They hud o lot of words they wanted
1o nse end they started in.

The car stopped and two more ol
leading ladies jumped the
and cume down the aisle.

the 400°s
hurities |

They sat on the other side of mo. II

in o minute they began to bite lht"
dietionary

Thelr offorts aroused the energles
of three women who it oppogite me,
and they proceeded to beat the Eog-
llsh lpnenags black and blue,

In o minute the air was so0 full of
talk that the grip germs had to pull
ot on the platform and chew the con
duetor. |

Thie next ope to me on my h-rr|
started in:

Oy yes:

we discharged our cook
tay liefore yesterday, but there's an-
other coming this evening and |
=0 = ‘
Her Iriend broke away and was up
and back to the center with this I

I owas coming down Hlniui:k‘.l_‘r'l
this morning and 1 saw Julls Mar- |
lowe's lemding maa. U'm sure it was |
him, because | saw the show once In
Chivago and he has the lovellest eyves
I ever looked at?*

I knew tlhit that was my
witlk out, Kick the motorman in the
Knuckies, upset the cur and send in a
fire eall, but I passed It up,

I just sat there and bit my nalls I|f.:-?:
tlie heavy villain In one of Corse i’.;_»-i

vie 10

tun's ten, twen, thir dramis,
That “loveliest eyes"

mi

speech had
groggy.

Whenever I hear a woman turn on
that “loveliost eves” gug aboiul an
actor | always fedl that o swiit slap
from a wet dish-rag would look well
un leer back hair, |

Then the bunch acrvoss the alsle got
the flag,

“Well, you know," says the broad
lady who pald for one seat and was

|

A COrrLE oF BOCIETY FLASH

LIGHTS

compelled by Nature o use
“you know there's only five in our
fumilly, and so I take just Nve slices
ol stule bread and have a bowl ol
witer rendy in which U've dropped &
pinch of sult Then I takie b plece of
hutter sboul the size of a walonut, and
thorgughly grease the hotlom of o
svingpan; then beat five cggs Lo &
troth, and

I'm hoplng the conductor will come
in and glve us all & tp to take to
the iimber becanse the cops are going
to pinch the rgom, but there's nothing
toing,

One of tha dames on my rlght finds
bor volee and passes I around

“Oh, 1T think It's u perfeot fright!
I niwuyse did detest eleoctric blue, nny.
way. It 15 g0 unbecoming, and
Lhen -

I've just decided that this Inily
eught (o make up ns & Bwade servant
pirl sud play the part, when her Iriend
books lun;: |

Lnreae |

Fog Save—Houss apnd Lot, in-
quire of J, J. Barwell, corner of
Seecond and Orchard streects, lLo-
gan, Ohilo, June T §-w

!
I

“Oh, ves; | think it will look per-
feotly sweet! It Ia & foulard in one
of those new nellotrope tints, made
with n crepe de chine ehemisette, with
a second vest peeplng out on elther
lde of the front over un embrotdered
gatin yvest and eut in scallops on the
odege, finished with a rull ruche of
white chiffon, and the sleeves are just
fon tight for any use, and the skirt |s
too long for any good, and [ declare
the linlng Is oo sweet! dnd 1 just hate
o wear It out on the street and get It
solled, and [ was going to have it made
with a tunie, and Mrs. Wigwug—
that's my brotherdn-law s first cousin
~#he had her's made to wear with
gulmpes-—and they are so economical!
wnd——" S5

Think of & guy having to ride four
miles nnd get nls forehead fanned all

WITH HIS MANDOLIN

the while witn talk about foulard and
crepe de chine and gulmpes!
Wouldn't it lead you to a padded

Ir.‘-l]'.’

Say! I was down and out—no kid-
ding!

I wanted to get up and fight the
doortender, but T couldn’t.

One of the conversationalists was
gltting on my overcout,

I feelt that if | got up and cnlled my

| ¢out back to Papa she might lose the
| thread of her story, and the jar would

bo something frightful.
S0 | sdt still and saved her life,

I'he one on my right must have been

| the Lady President of The Hammer

Chib,
She was talking about some other
zivl and she dido't do a thing to the

absent one.

She snid she was svelte.
I suppose that's Dago for a shine.
That's the way with some women.

| Thay cun’t come right out and call an:

other woman a pollshe They have o
peat around the bush and chase their
Itiends te the swamps by throwing
things like “svelte' at them. Tush!

I tried to dueca the foreign tattle on
my right ana by so doing I'm next to
this on my left:

"Oh, yes; I think polities is just too
lovely! I don’t know whether ['d

| ratheér be & Democrat or a Republi:

can, but | think—oh! just look al the
hat that woman has on! Isn't thut a
fright? Wonder if she trimmed it
harself. Of course she dld; you can
tell by

I'm gasping for breath when the
broad lady acroes the aisle gets the
floor

“No, Indeed! | dido’t bhave Eliza
viicelnated. Why, she's too small yet,
and dan't yon hnow my sliter's hus-
band's brother's child was vaceinated,
and she is younger than our @llza, but
I don’t just care, 1 don't want--——"

Then the sweet girlish thing on my
left gave me the corkscréew jib,

It was the finish;

“Ian't that lovely? Well, as | was
teiling you, Charlle came last night
and brought Mr. Storeclose with him.
Mr. Btoreclose is awfully nlee, He
plieys the mandolin just top sweet for
auyihing, and——""

Me!—to the oyster beds! No male
lmpersonators garroting & wandolin—
not any In mina!

When I want to tade a course in
musie 'l climb Into & public Hbrary
unid rewd bow Baldy Slonne wrote the
Tiger Lily with one hand tied behind
him and his feet on the plano.

HSo | fell off the car and crawled
home to moather,

(Copyright, 180, by G, W, Dilingnam Co.)

Defenseless,
Clarence Kinkby—Ain't seen nothin'
0" Mose Johnsing lately, Anylbin’

done happen to him, hul?

G. Washington Cole—Yessah, Mose
dons sufferin® from a fit ob mbaent-
mipdedpess; he cameé around Lo de
club lus" wesk wif only & safety razor.
— Puck.

The Texas Wunder.

Cures all Kidoey, Bladder and
Rheumatic troubles; sold by all
druggists, or two months treat-
ment by mail, for §1. Dr, E. W,
Hull, 2026 Ollve Btreet, St. Louls,
Mo. Bend for testimonials.

Cduly 19, ‘08, L-yr,

BLACKNESS,

Wehevrenl's Mack,"” Which Is Nack-
¢r Thaon Hinek Velvet,

A elmple expelinent I8 one on blaek
ress. You Konow that no palot or any
other anbstnnes in the world (s perfoct
Iy Dlack, but theve I= & way to make o
figure appeir so that it will look bluck
er ever than black velvet,

alpt the inglide of a pasteboard box
blnek or cover It with dend binck
eloth. In the lid of the box make n
hole, belng enrefal not to ke it lor-

THE BLACK ROX.

gor than one-tenth of the surfnce of the
I If now you hold the box so that
the Hght will not strike the hole direet-
Iy nnd look through the hole luto the
hox the Lole will appear intensely
hluck.

Make the hole in the form of n design
or an lmp or u browole, aml even if
you paint the ld black, when you look
thirough the hole you will see the figure
durker than the durk background.

The blnek produced by this method 1s
called “Chevrenl’s Dblaek,” after the
Froncuman who Invented it

BIRD CITIES.
Many Places That Huve Fenthered
Inhabitants Only,

All along the const of the Atlantie |
oceinn are lttle eities Inbabited by biwds |
ulowe, Gardners Island, ot the extrem-
ity of Long Island, is the place wlhiere !
the fish hawks eome dnring their bresl-
ing time, and owing to the friendly at- |
titude of the family on the Island the
ospreys baove become very tame, and
puild thelr nests upon the ground k-
stead of In the high trees. |

In the Indian river, Florldy, is o small
Islond ealled Peliean islond. 1t vecelvedld |
its nuie through being one of the fa-
varite settlements for the pelicans dor-
ing their nesting season.

Awny up in the montlh of the St
Lawrence river Is the famous Binl
rock, ‘“the greatest bird tenement
house In the world"” as one naturallst
expresses it. This rock rises abruptly
from the water, amd In its formidable
clefts thousands of northern sea birds
dwell—the snowy feathered giannets,
On the crest of this rvock rises a light-
Lhouse, whose keeper Is on the best of
terms  with his countless feathered
nelghhors.

These bird cities, or settlements, are
under the protection of the American
Ornithologicial union.

Apparent and Presumptive,

There 18 a good deal of migapprehen-
glon us to the difference in the meaning
of the two terms lelr appuarent aud
helr presumptive, as used in royal fam-
flles. The heir apparent must succeed
to the throne or the dignity, whatever
it may be, If he survive the present
holder, while the beir presumptive, ol
though he s the Lelr st the moment, |
may have his right to the succession
nullitiedd by the birth of another heir!
In Englund, for instanee, the I'rince of
Wiles 12 always the helr 4pparent to
the throne. Stould there not be a
prinee of Wales—that is, should’ the
relgnitig monarch not hove any sons— |
the nearvest heir in the legitimate sue-
cesslon becomes the heir preswmptive,
hig or her right being always subject |
to nullifieation by the birth of o divect
helr to the monarel,

An Amuasing Experiment,
A simple kaleldoscope may be mile |
by any boy or girl by taking o stralght
lamp «bmney—an argand one |5 best |
—and palnting the outslde of it black,
If yon make o pinhole in a pléce of
paper and hold it at one end and look
at it through the other It will appeay
ns a uumber of circles of light, It is
the cyilndricnd  surface timt reflects
nold causes this, If now you fusten
two pleces of gluss ot one end of the
ehimney, placing between them beads |
and bright coloréd bits of gluss so thit
they oy move as you turn the olifm-
ney you will have as good n knleldo-
Aeope as you would care to buy,

Generous.

A little three-vear-old, whose mother
wor mixing o slmple cough medleine
for bim, watehed her curionsly and
gsked 10 It wos gosd, He was permit-
ted to tuste

“Oh, maanmn® he exclalmed, “it's
fwrlul gouod! Let's keep It all for
papnt

The Ferslan Zoo,
Did you over see o two honded out
With five legs that ave bluck aod blus,
And horns like o cow, nnd elephant's sars,
And neck lke o mution stew?

DId you ever nee a mouse wilth wings,
Its wall like & Kungaroo,

Its nose Hke 8 couplo of sorambled eggw?
1 often have. Huven't you?

Just le on the foor near & Perslun rug,
And the figures that stare at you

Are the strungest animals ever voen
Eithor in ur oul of the 200,

Ready Retort,

An Irishman ouce met an Eng-
lishman who had an artificial leg,
Being of & sympathetic nature, Pat
inquired the cause of the loss of the
limb, whereupon the Englishman
sald: “A short time ago I discoy-
ered that there was some Irigh blood
in my body snd that it had settled
.i‘n this 80 1 had it cut oft™

.ﬁl“. pity it dida't seitle in your

.‘}

| faet and opinion.
such and such a thing is an evil and |

THE SHOCK OF 1663, °

Whaen Canada, New York and Pehnayl«
vania Were Ghoken Up.

Canada, New York and Penneyl-
vania experienced a ferrible shock
on Jan, 20, 27 and 28, 1663, A
quaint deseription of the oeour
rence, publighed wt the thne, gaye:
“The Hu‘m'l-lls being serens, there
tvas suddenly heard a toor like the
noise of n great fire, Immediately
the buildings were shaken with
great violence, Doors opensd and
ghut of themwselves with a fearful
elattering. The hells rang without
their ropes heing touched.  Uracks
np[.-r-nrm,l in the walls of buildings
and floors soparated and in some
endes came down.  Chasms appeared
in the fields, and the hille secmed to
be in motion. The fright of tha
inhabitunts was sharod by the bensts
and birds, who sent forth fearful
erios, howlings and hellowings,

“Phe duration of this carthquake
was  very uneomimon. The  first
shock continued halfl an hotie before
it was over, but it began to abate a
quarter of an hour after it started.
Theee other shocks oceurred the
same day. The second duy there
wus a more violent shock, which
lnsted a long time, and that night
some counted no lesgs than thirty-
two shoeks, of which many were vio-
lent. The tremblings of the earth
did not cense till July, Muny trees
were torn up and the profiles of the
mountains  secmed to be  much
changed. Springs and small streams
were dried up.  Waters once sweeb
became sulphurous and the chan-
nels in which rivers formerly ran
were so altered as to be unrecogniz-
able,

“Halfway between Tadounsac and
Quebece two hills were thrown down
and formed a point of land which
extended an eighth of a mile into
the St. Lawrence river. The island
of Aux Coudres Lecame larger than
it was before and the channel of the
river was greatly changed.”

How He Thought Kings Should Die.

Cramer was Voltaire's Geneva
publisher. At a rehearsal of one
of Voltaire's tragedies M. Cramer
was finishing his role, which was to

[ end with some dying sentences. Vol-

taire, objecting to the manner in
which that death scene was played,
cried out in accents of scathing
scorn, “Cramer, you lived like a
prince during the four preceding
acts, but at the fifth you die like a
bookseller.,” 'I'ronchin, Leing pres-
ent, could not help in kindness in-
terfering. “M. Voltaire,” said he
deprecatingly, “can you expect to
have gentlemen to be at the expense
of dresses and fatigue of getting up
such long parts if you thus upbraid
them? On the contrary, I think
they all deserve the greatest encour-
agement at your hands, and as to
my friend Cramer, I declare that, so
far as [ am a judge, he dies with the
same dignity he lived.”

Voltaire rtaised his head and
glanced defiantly at ‘T'ronchin,
“Doctor,” he cried, “when you have
kings to kill kill them your own
way. Let me kill mine as I please,”
—Notes and Queries.

Whers 8he Had Seen Him,

Dr. Hook, a celebrated Yorkshire
vicar, afterward dean of Chichester,
was not a handsome man, An old
acquaintance says of him:

*“The hoy, Walter Farquhar Hook,
might almost have been deseribed
as one of those on whom nature is
said to have tried her ‘prentice
hand.” He was very fond of com-
menting on his own ugliness and re-

| peated with great amusement some

of the “left handed compliments”
he had received,

On one occasion the good vicar
saw a little girl looking attentively
into his face,

“Well, my dear,” said he, “I don't
think you've seen me Lefore.”

“Oh, yes, I have!”

“Where ?"
“I suw you the other day climbing

up a pole and I gave vou a bun.”—

Pearson’s Weekly,
Convictions,

What most people call “deep and
earnest convictions” on politicul
and social topies are generally mud-
dle headed medleys of Knowledge of
They know that

they opine that they see a way to
amend it, and if wiser people point
out to them that the evil wuultﬁ not
be so amended or that greater evils
woulil accrue from the attempt they
only feel that their “conyictions”
are affronted and opposed by cold
blooded euleuldtions. This kind of
opinion is often as confident as nc-
tual knowledee—London Grraphice.

A COMMON AILMENT.

The Curious Nerve Affliction Which I
Known as “Tio"

“A curious mnervous aflliction
which members of my profession tre
sometimes asked to prescribe for,”
aid & family physician, “is that of
the unconseious movement, or, us
the French eall it, the ‘tie” 1t is,
of course, only when the “tic’ tukes
eome very pronounced or objection.
able form that medical aid is sum-
moned, As for the less pronounced
v4seq, you meet them everywhere in
everyday existence. Unconscious
guawing of finger nauils and Liting
of lips are examples of the maludy
in lesser form,

“Almost all “tie’ subjects are suf-
ferers at the same thwe from some
form of nervousness. Bometimes the
movemont arises in & nutural cause,
the contortions of & woman’s fea-
tures cuused by a tight fuce veil, for
example, w sometimes
ghonls and continge aftes the cause

b ] =
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ESAROTCS. | DAaun LUBY Ate
tntiops conscioualy or unoangtiously
indulged in untila habit is formed,

“We lave all peen the woman
whose hand paosos every few mo-
mente over her coilfure and the
man whe regularly strokes his ohin
ar manipolstes his beard while talk-
ing. Ilow amazed these people
would bo to know that theirs waa
morely o lesser form of the dis-
tressing grimaces which attract at-
tention in public places and cause
us to regard the subject with pity-
ing horror!

“A¢ to the more pronotinced
forms, these have many varintions,
A recognized variety is that of ‘cuss
words® poured forth in great vol-
ume, the subjoct being either un:
aware of his delinquency or nnable
to control it, even when unprovoked
by any annoyince,

“Any one who is subject to
‘nerves’ or who hag been a vietim of
nerypts progiration will do well fo
guard against  the insidious en-
croachment of an individual ‘tie”
—New York Pross,

Rheumatism.

“There is nothing so good for
rheumatiem as cotton batting,” a
lady declared the other day to a
fricnd who was o victim of it, “I
have tried every other remedy un-
der the sun and cotton batting has
helped me when everything else has
failed. For sciatica it hasn’t an
equal. [ had sulfered from it for
weeks, could not turn myself in bed
and had about coneluded that T had
either got to wait and let it wear
off ur weur me out. I sent for sev-
eral sheets of cofton hatting and
swathed my leg in it from hip to
toes, leaving not a loophole through
which n partiele of air could enter,
In less than a week I was up and
ahout the house, The puin had left
me entirely, and I never have felt a
twinge of 1t sinee.””  Care ghould be
taken, however, especially in the
winter, not to leave off the wrap-
pings too suddenly.

Convenient,

Jeweler—You say you want some
name engraved on this ring?

Young Man—Yes, I want the
words “George to his dearest Alice”
enzraved on the inside of the ring,

“I5 the yvoung lady your sister?”

“No, she is the young lady to
whom I an engaged.”

“Well, it I were you, I would not
have ‘George to lus dearest Alice’
engraved on the ring. I Alice goes
back ou you you ean’t use the ring
again.”

“What would you suggest ?”

“I would suggest that the words
be ‘George to his first and only
love.)  You see with that inscrip-
tion you can use the ring half a
dozen times. 1 have had experi-
ence in such matters myself.”—
Pearson’s Weekly, ’

Whom the Gods Love.

“Whom the gods love die young”
is an adage which has come down to
us from the stoics, who helieved that
lengthening years invariably meant
i“(‘n.‘{l‘:}h‘ ('lr sorrow  and l“iﬁer}'.
There is a story told of a motler in
Athens who, having rendered the
gods some service, was assured that
any pelition she offered would be
heurd and answered.  She prayed
for hor three sons the best gift the
gods could bestow. The next morn-
ing they were all found dead.

Discovery of Glass Etching.

The art of etching from glass was
discovered by a Nuremberg glass
cutter. By accident o few drops of
aqua fortis fell upon his spectacles,
ITe noticed that they became corrod-
ed ani softened where the acid had
touched. That was hint enough,
He drew figures upon glass with
varnigh, applied corroding  fluid,
then cut away the gluss avound the
drawing. When the varnish was
removed, the figures appeared raised
upon a durk ground,

A Chronle Dikense.

Willle—8ry, pop, what's spring fe-
vert

Papa—8pring fever Is un overwhel-
lug desive to sit down and watch other
people work —Philadelphia Bulletin,

The Light That Fuilled.

The Joor Sreamstress
and the Gmom of Fashion

By MRS, J. G. PHELPS STOKES,
Socinl Settlement Worker,

O ONE who knows overwork and underpay; to one who
sees starvation staring her in the face often enpugh, inh

spite of heroie effort to toil when stricken ill as a result of
that overwork and underpay; to one who is glad of Lt a
half decent rag to cover the wretchedness of her poverty;
to one who has been compelled to sew that rag together
after an exhauvsting day's work that she may have it to
wear at all—in a word, to one who produces far more than
she needs to consume for her own maintenance, yet is com
pelled to starve or to suffer in the midst of the plenty she
produces—to such a one what must be the thoughts and feelings that
come when she sees women—sisters of one common origin, all chil-
dren of one God-—living in wastefulness and spending in extravagant
living the profits wrung from the working people's toil ?

Some years ago in front of a shop window I saw a little woman,
shabbily dressed in black, who stopped to look at a gown displayod
there. The tag told the admiring public outside that the gown would
cost $250. The little woman worked her fingers nervously, and al-
though there were no tears in her eyes, one could plainly see that it
was because constant weeping had dried up the fountains of her tears.
“And my baby was starving to death,” she murmured, without emo-
tion—"and my baby was starved to death !  And as she walked away
I heard her say: “There is no God—no, there is no God!”

Let us suppose that a “woman of fashion™ had seen this little
woman and heard her say these things, do you think it would haye
altered her entire conception of life? 1 think it would. But somchow
when the same woman hears or reads about these things the words
have little meaning for her, To her it is a fairy or witch’s tale.
Sometimes it draws a tear, sometimes a sigh, and as often as not a
generous check to a charitable society; but nearly always the terrible,
calloused life goes on.

There are few women in any class who fully realize that they are
loved for what they have in them, and that women who have maost
worth in their souls usually care least to put much worth on their
bodies,

Under existing conditions it costs something to put humility in
the place of pride and vainglory and to choose to walk humbly with
God rather than proudly with men, But men and women who once
get an understanding of the sources of their incomes and of the un-
derlying conditions that produce poverty and all the suffering, sick-
ness and death that poverty entails, will pay that “something”—what-
ever in their individual cases that something may be—will pay it glad-
lyv, because they will believe it worth the cost,

Wonderful gowns into which women sew their very heartstrings,
yet have not enough means, with all their excessive labor, themselves
to be nobly clothed as becomes human beings, and who never get the
time even were they to get the means—aund all for what? That other
women, who neither toil nor spin, may be arrayed like the lily., Heaven
help them to realize how scarlet is that seeming whiteness|
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— Much has

written of the elevation
Man as a Hushaud | o v
Is a Failure

status advancing centu-
ries have given the wife,
By NIXOLA GREELEY-SMITH,
World's Oracle on Love and Marrlage.

woman by civiliza-

improved

but, in my opinion, civ-
ilization has done far
clevate man,

more to
since it has transform-

ed him from the mere accessory before the great first fact of
motherhood that nature made him into a being with permanent rela-
tions and respuonsibilities—that is, into the husband of to-day.

That the transition has been too swift for him, that he does not
appreciate his exertion from a primal mission resembling that of the
father bee, which, its function of parenthood accomplished, perishes
midair, is proved Ly tie pessimistic and eeiterated declaration of his es-
sential polygamy he is wont to make in his candid mements to-day.
He is, by his own coniession, a polygamous creature in a monogamous
strait-jucket, Fle is a failure as a husband because, while his mind has
constructed castles of illusion for us to dwell in, he has had all along
a sceret conviction that he, personally, would rather live in 4 cave.
He has built the house beautiful of marriage on the. quicksand of hu-
man impulses and desires, and, while insisting that we should never
sel foot ountside its threshold, has generally found it:too small for him-
self.

Our economic dependence on him made it possible for him to die-
tate both our conduct and his own, to bound our emotional horizon by
the gilded circlet of the wedding ring, while his cecentric orbit swept,
comet-like, the uttermost realms of space—and, like most comets, by
the way, came home at moderately regular intervals.

As women, we should not quarrel with our horizon, nor should we
shrewishly arraign poor man because -he has civilized us at his .ox-
pense. We must realize simply that emotionally we are centuries
ahead of him, and that we shall have to wait patiently for him to grow
up, and meantime moderate our steps to his, just as we do when we
take the baby out for an airing.

For our sakes possibly he hitched his wagon to a star, when he
might have preferred to diteh it in a slough. Whatever heights we oe-
cupy, we should beg to remember that he brought us to them in his
wagon, and the only legitimate fault we can find swith him is that, like
Tom Thumb in the fairy story, when his parents tried o loge him, he
strewed pebbles by the wayside and so finds his way back aceasionally
to the cave,

Though a failure as a husband, he has made a success of us as
wives.,  Whatever he may be himsell, good women, like towers of
ivory, top the summits of his most beautiful &reams—though Pisa hus
no monopoly of leaning towers, to be sure.

Our dependence has wrought our own salvation. Our dawning
independence must work his, for we will be able to instill singleness
of heart in him as for long centuries he has dictated it to us,

Then, indeed, he will not be a failure as a husband, and we will
love him then perhaps, as we do now, less for his suckess than for hig
failures,
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